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Chapter One 


Fallen Leaves 
Dedicated to Christy, Kristy, and Funky Canuck 
Summary: One shot, unless people really like it and want more. 


Dan felt the dead yellow leaves crunch under his feet. He smiled at the sound. For some reason it gave him 


comfort. It brought back a wonderful memory for him. His smile broaden as he walked into the shop. 


He walked past a magazine stand and stopped. He picked up the recent GQ and stared at the man gracing the 
cover. The man who gave him one of the best nights of his life about six weeks ago. His thoughts drifted back 
to that night. 


Dan pulled his black coat tighter against his frame. It was freezing out. Leaves crunched under his feet as he 


made his way home. He crossed the street and bumped shoulders with another man. 


‘Sorry, mate," Dan said. 
"IFs quite alright, happens all time," the curly blonde replied. 


The man had the brightest smile Dan had ever seen before. Dan immediately recognized him. A smile crossed 
Dan's face. 


"What?" the man asked. 


"Nothing, just can't wait to tell my brother that | bumped into Jude Law," Dan said. 


Jude laughed. He shivered 

"Would you like to come back to my place and warm up? It's just around the corner," Dan suggested. 
"That would be greats" Jude said 

He followed Dan back to the flat. 

"Do you have any flat mates?" Jude asked, taking off his coat 

"Yeah, my older brother," Dan replied, taking Jude's coat to hang up. 

"Nice, | used to live with my good friend and then my wife. Now it's just kind of me," Jude said 
"Sorry," Dan said 

"Hts okay, | don't mind so much. At least | get to see my kids’ 

"That's good. Would you like something to drink?" Dan asked 

"Yeah, anything with alcohol," Jude smiled 

"That | can do," Dan replied, and headed into the kitchen 


He grabbed two beers out of the fridge and returned into the living room. He handed Jude a beer and sat down 
next to him on the couch. Jude took a deep sip and turned to Dan 


"So, do you have any children?" Jude asked. 


"No," Dan replied. 


"A wife, girlfriend?" 
"Neither. Right now it's just me focusing on the band," Dan said. 


"Fuck! | know who you are now. All this time | thought you looked familiar. You're fucking Dan Hawkins. | love 


your music, mate,” Justin said. 

"Thanks," Dan smiled. 

"No problem," Jude said, moving closer to Dan. 
Dan shifted and sat his beer down. 

"Still cold?" Dan asked. 


"Yeah, a little," Jude replied. 


Dan was attracted to him. He was gorgeous and warm. Well, actually cold Dan moved closer to Jude and leaned 
in to deliver a kiss. Jude closed his eyes and brought his lips against Dan's. It had been too long. 


Jude entwined his fingers in Dan's long curls and deepened the kiss. He ran his tongue against Dan's. Dan 


moaned. 


"Wanna take this into the bedroom?" Jude asked. 
"Here's perfectly fine," Dan replied. 


Jude smiled and pulled Dan to the floor. He pulled Dan's shirt off and ran his hands along his chest. 

"Brrr, you are cold," Dan whispered. 

Jude laughed and unzipped Dan's jeans. He pushed them down the guitarist's slender hips. The two kissed again 
"Now lets get you undressed," Dan purred and pulled Jude's black turtle neck over his head. 

He tugged down the blond actor's black pants, freeing his erect cock. Dan slid down and wrapped his mouth 
around Jude's eager cock. The actor moaned as Dan licked his shaft. Dan began to pump him into orgasmic 
bliss. Jude let out a deep throaty moan as he came. He was especially surprised when Dan swallowed every 
ounce of his salty cum. 


"Wow, it's rare to find people who swallow nowadays," Jude said with a grin 


"What can | say? I'm a perfectionist," Dan smiled. 


"Fuck me now," Jude moaned. 

"Make me," Dan said teasingly. 

Jude returned the teasing smile and reached down for Dan's cock. He began to stroke it, making him hard. 
"Right, you asked for it,” Dan playfully growled. 

Jude lifted his hips and Dan pushed the blond miscreant's knees back. 

"Lube?" Dan asked. 

Jude let out a giggle. 

"No, | like it rough," he replied with a devilish grin. 

Dan growled and plunged into the blond angel. Oh, he was tight. Jude wrapped his legs around Dan's slender 
waist. The curly head guitarist fucked him better than any man, or woman, for that matter could Jude was 
panting by the time Dan was through with him. 

Dan slipped out of him after he came. He laid down next to Jude, who snuggled his body up closer to his. 
"That was amazing," Jude panted. 

"Glad | could be of service," Dan replied, bringing his lips against Jude's one more time. 

Jude moaned and pressed his lips harder against Dan's. He could feel them start to bruise. 

"| don't want to leave," Jude sighed, resting his head on Dan's chest. 

"Then don't," Dan sighed. 

They laid there for an eternity. It was as if the cold world outside couldn't touch them. At that moment 
nothing could. 

Justin's voice brought him back to reality. 

"Dan, you've been looking at that magazine for ages now. Would you like to put it down and eat?" Justin asked. 


Dan sat the GQ down and looked at his brother. 


"Yeah, sounds good," Dan replied. 


The End???? 


